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MY REFLECTIONS ON THE EVENTS OF 1995 


by Danny Bird 

In case you were wondering why 
people were throwing out their old 
calenders, 1995 is over. When I reflect 
on the events of 1995, I find that the 
things that are most important in my 
life are not those which have affected 
the world in general, but those things 
that changed my world only. 

Perhaps | am narrow-minded, but 
the world events that top every news- 
man’s list of meaningful events of 
1995 simply did not change the way 
that I live my life. I am saddened by 
the events which led to the assassina- 
tion of the Israeli Prime Minister, the 
detainment of UN soldiers in the 


former Yugoslavia and the testing of 
Nuclear weapons by France, but really, 
they do not affect the way that I live. 
Even many local events have not really 
affected me in many tangible ways, with 
the obvious example of the election of 
the Harris government, perhaps. 

The events which are important to 
me are the things that history will 
forget. In ten years, or less, even | will 
forget the things which have shaped me 
this past year, although their influences 
will linger. In the last year, | have met 
people whose acquaintance I would just 
as soon forget and the sooner that I can 
forget them, the happier I will be. 

@ continued on page 6 


Next Issue’s Centre Spread 


Multiculturalism: The Nations 
Come to Redeemer 


Consider the lilies . 


.. See page Y for a review of the show 


From Russia With Love: 
The Experience of a Lifetime! 


by Kristie van de Wetering 
The last issue of the CROWN featured an 
article by Julie Van Huizen about her 
academic experience in the Netherlands 
as a participant of the Netherlandic 
Studies Program. I would like to take 
this opportunity to tell you a little bit 
about the Russian Studies Program, 
which I participated in. The intention 
here is to inform you of the opportunities 
of off-campus study, available to you as 
Redeemer students. 

Just a little over a year has past since 
I spent four incredible months in Russia 
and not a day goes by when I don’t think 
of Russia in one way or another. It was 
an experience of a life-time--one that | 


WRITERS AND 


The next centre spread is for all those who are 
not of European descent. 


What is your background? 
What is your response and reaction to 
Redeemer College, a 


community generally of Dutch and 
European descent? 


Deadline: 


Wednesday, January 24, 1996 before 6:00PM 


on the CROWN disc in the Computer Lab. Please save your 
article in WordPerfect 5.1 for our convenience. 


ALL WRITERS, 
TAKE NOTE! 


WRITING 
IN THE 
CROWN 
MAKES 
SENSE. 
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will never forget. 

The adventure began with a one-and- 
a-half week hands-on history lesson in 
the nation’s capital of Mockba (Mos- 
cow). With our hotel as home base, we 
made regular visits into town via the 
Red Square, Lenin’s body, the 
Kremlin, Gorky Square, several muse- 


metro: 


ums and, of course, MacDonalds 

After our stay in Mockba, we spent 
two days travelling the country-side, 
stopping over night in Vladimir and 
Suzdal. We learned so much history 
during these two days, particularly about 
Russian Orthodoxy as we toured marry 
churches. 
@ continued on page 8 
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EDITORIAL. 


Musings 
of 


Diana Mostert 
-Editor- 


| have for some time now had the thought 
of addressing an issue that I am not so 
confident about. You see, I am afraid 
that | do not know the proper terminol- 
ogy to employ in writing about this issue. 
With all the politically correct talk 
needed today, | am unsure how I can 
address certain issues in a Christian 
manner. But I thought that because this 
is an issue about which I have long 
thought and have long wanted to address, 
I will put my foot forward. I want to be 
sensitive to the issue as it is something 
that needs a Christian approach; further- 
more, I think now is the time that it can 
be practically spoken about here at 
Redeemer. So, on to the discussion. 

Redeemer College tends to be a 
European (mainly Dutch) cultural 
community, both in students, faculty and 
staff. This has its obvious reasons, 
seeing as Reformed theology originates 
from Western Europe and the Nether- 
lands and it was Dutch Reformed immi- 
grants that set up Christian institutions 
such as Redeemer in Canada and the 

«USA. However, it is beautiful to see a 
number of different ethnic backgrounds 
now attending Redeemer. 

I was especially struck with the 
realization that Redeemer has been 
gaining more and more different cultural 
groups on Monday, January 8, 1996, on 
which there was a concert by Hi Priority, 
with an ethnically mixed audience in 
attendance. Half the audience was black 
and half the audience was white, all of 
various cultural groups. I have not been 
in a group like that since I travelled in 
New Orleans or New York. It really was 
thrilling. The most exciting thing for me 
was also that we were all Christians 
joined together to hear Hi Priority share 
their message. All the aspects present 
that evening made it a very beautiful 
concert. 

I should add that my history does not 
include exposure to very many cultural 
groups. My grade school was a small 
school of about hundred and fifty or so 
people in it, with only one black family 
in it throughout my nine years there, the 
rest of us were all some generation of 
Dutch immigrant. Even in the Public 
High School | attended for five years, 
there was only a spattering of some non- 
Western European cultural groups. So I 
write this as someone with a feeling for 
different cultures and yet with a very 
small and limited knowledge of different 
ethnic groups beyond textbooks. 

As a Christian, | would love to meet 
and speak with people from different 
ethnic groups because there is so much to 
learn from different cultures. But as 
editor of the CROWN, | would love to set 
aside a centre spread next issue for 
students of Redeemer from non-Dutch, 
non-European, non-Western cultural 
descent to write about their thoughts 
about Redeemer and perhaps some 
insight that you could pass on to the rest 
of us about your background. If this 
issue concerns you or interests you, 
please write or call me. I would love to 
see the results. | may not be the only one 
who has been in this situation and it 
would be beneficial for all of us to learn 
more about our non-Western cultural 
brothers and sisters of the Redeemer 
College community.@ 
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And What About the Right Side? papiclasrnencai 


Dear Editor, to right. Therefore, you, who decry the 1 Bare fis. AAT od 

RE: the Leftist, wrongs in both church and state, must 
After reading several of your have an ideal of right. , 

columns in the CROWN, I have come to Please, if you will (as a good rever- 

the conclusion that you might be a little end would), paint for your readers a 

critical of present-day Christendom. picture that displays the pure resplend- 
Your critiques have made me really ence of a good Christian presence in this 


think things through. | really appreciate world. 


; : 
walediet ates 


your insights. You have painted for your I guess what I am trying to say is that 
readers a picture that reveals just how when it is all torn down, we are left 
ugly the Christian Right Wing and the empty and with nothing. Should not 
Church at large can get. criticism be followed by positive sugges- 
Now, it is logical to assume that tions? 
wrong can only be recognized in contrast ager to learn your ideals, 
David Van Minnen 
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CROWN 1995 
in Review 


by Diana Mostert 

Since January 1995 to December 1995 
there have been another twelve issues of 
the CROWN, The first six were under the 
editorship of Alison Gresik and the last 
six were under the editorship of Diana 
Mostert. 

Some hightlights of the year 1995 
with the CROWN were feature articles 
such as the Staley Lectures with Dr. Mark 
Noll (vol. 12, No. 7, Jan. 27, 1995); A 
Banquet of Mystery (No. 8, Feb. 10, 
1995); Redeemer Takes to the Airwaves 
(No. 9, Feb. 24, 1995); The Search for 
the Next VP Academic (No. 10, Mar. 17, 
1995); Inauguration of Dr. Norman 
(No.11, Mar. 31, 1995); Dr. Howe-- 
Missions in Bishkek, Kyrgyzstam (No. 


12, Apr. 14, 1995); Departmental Arti- 
cles in the special issue (Vol. 13, No. 1, 
Sept. 15, 1995);7his is Our Chapel, Why 
Aren't We There? (No. 2, Sept. 29, 1995), 


‘Peace in the Storm (No. 3, Oct. 20, 


1995); Dr. Elaine Botha (No. 4, Nov. 10, 
1995); Peace--How Much Should It Cost 
(No. 5, Nov. 24, 1995) and New Hori- 
zons '95: The Prospective Students For 
Next Year Event (No. 6, Dec. 8, 1995). 

Centre spread topics included: 
You're the Architect, (Vol. 12, No. 7, Jan 
27, 1995); Odd Couples (No. 8, Feb. 10, 
1995); You and the Word (No.9, Feb. 24, 
1995); May I Have This Dance (No. 10, 
Mar. 17, 1995); What Next? College 
Life, Where to From Here? (No, 12, 
April 14, 1995); and Frosh Week (Vol. 
13, No. 2, Sept. 29, 1995); Faith and 
Education (No. 3, Oct. 30, 1995); 
Relationships (No. 4, Nov. 10, 1995); 
Academic Endeavours (No. 5, Nov. 24, 
1995); and Prof Evaluations (No. 6, Dec. 
8, 1995). If you have any suggestions for 
centre spread topics please pass them by 
Diana Mostert through ICM, call Dorm 
#30, or 304-3509, or through the crown 
e-mail address. 

It has been a fruitful year with the 
CROWN. Approximately 100 students 
contributed in some form to help in 
putting the CROWN together, pretty 
much every two weeks, from September 
of 1995 to December of 1995. 


THE ANTICIPATED 


by Devon Paul 

“Oh, to be entered into my ideal Chris- 
tian Environment.” Many eager public 
school Christians who have chosen to 
attend a Christian University may feel 
this way before the enrollment process. 
Many haven't had the blessing of a 
Christian education yearn to learn in an 
educational system that will shelter them 
per what ce - an hard to 


are ampecis ore Stoetmce that fulfill 
the spiritual and emotional goals of these 
ambitious Christians, but there are also 
actions and situations that are typical of 
the fallen world that we live in. 

One important aspect of a Christian 
University or College setting that is 
usually lacking in the more prominent 
secular schools is the outright confession 
of one’s faith or a group’s faith. It is 
quite difficult to express one’s love for 
God when he or she feels like the only 
believer in the new environment. This 
brings to mind Paul’s thoughts when he 
writes to the Corinthians in 2 Corinthians 
12:10, “That is why for Christ’s sake I 
delight in weaknesses, in insults, in 
hardships, in persecution, in difficulties. 
For when I am weak | am strong.” It is 
so easy to follow the crowd when you 
stand out as different in beliefs and 
lifestyle. This causes one’s faith to 
dwindle, be put on hold or disappear 
forever. Many hear other answers to 
life’s mysteries and abandon their faith at 
this point. Thank Goodness for Christian 
Schools, right? 

Many don’t realize that these 
behaviours aren't just typical of secular 
post secondary institutions, but Christian 
ones as well, This includes Christian 
colleges, universities, Bible colleges and 
seminaries, This problem is often over- 
looked by the administrative members 
who can only hand out the written law 
but can’t enforce it so as to bring about 
obedience, With this lack of a Christian 
perspective on authority, many problems 
may arise within the Christian institution 
that affect those within the school and 
those on the outside looking in. 

Some such problems may be that certain 


ADJUSTMENT 


new or struggling Christians coming into 
the institution are not nourished and 
encouraged enough by those to which 
they trustingly expose themselves. Some 
of the goings-on are excessive drinking, 
premarital sex, hanging out where 
Christians aren’t expected to be and some 
practises which create debate among 
Christians like dance clubs, parties with 
lots of alcohol, and the like. A problem 
that arises from these practises is the 
reputation of these Christian institutions 
in the eyes of those unbelievers who are 
looking to prove us unholy and hypo- 
crites. It is true that we should see 
ourselves as holy but we should live in a 
way pleasing to God. With a bad reputa- 
tion, the enrollment level of this Christian 
school may wither. Perspective students 
will look at the school and see the only 
difference between the religious institu- 
tion and the secular institution is the 
number of students and the number of 
religious courses, One last problem is 
that those that support the Christian 
insitution with prayers and finances may 
be less likely to finance and are more 
likely to pray longer, more concerned 
prayers. 

This is not intended to put complete 
blame on the administrative departments 
or leadership persons at these institutions 
because this is a fallen world and it is 
evident in every area of life. The prob- 
lem is that too many people accept man's 
fallen nature as inevitable and don’t 
encourage change in heart, change in 
actions, and change of mindset, as we are 
called to, It does take a lot of work to 
show that we are set apart from other 
educational systems, but with trust in 
God and total submission to His will, this 
is no longer an impossible inevitability 
but a return to the relationship intended 
by our Father and Creator. So to give in 
to the temptations affecting the student 
and teacher of post secondary institutions 
is not what Paul expected when he told 
the people of Rome, “Do not conform 
any longer to the pattern of this world, 
but be transformed by the renewing of 
your mind, Then you will be able to test 
and approve what God's will is. His good 
and perfect will.” (Romans 12:2)@ 


David Raakman 


- A Brief Look Into 


“The New Guy” 


by David G. Koudys 
David Raakman, the newest addition to 
the staff at Redeemer College, works in 
the main office as the Publications 
Officer, 
Dave 
attended 
McMaster 
University 
and gradu- 
ated with a 
Bachelor of 
Commerce 
Degree in 
1994, 
While at 
McMaster, 
Dave 
worked for 
the campus paper, the Silhouette. Find- 
ing Desktop Publishing at the Sil enjoy- 
able, Dave started his own Desktop 
Publishing company after graduating. In 
conjunction with his business, Dave is 
the editor and publisher of the Niagara 
Scene, a newspaper for the Niagara 
League of Young Peoples. As well, 
Dave has written for the Endeavour, a 
Christian newspaper out of Burlington, 
Ontario, and the Banner. 

Talking &bout the Christian atmos- 
phere at a secular institution such as 
McMaster, Dave suggests that the thing 
to do is to join a Christian Fellowship 
group. McMaster has the Intra-Varsity 
Chrisian Fellowship, for example. 
“Getting involved with Christian circles 
and finding friends at a secular institution 
is not a bad idea,” says Dave. 


barefoot 


Discussing his time here, Dave's first 
week was spent getting used to his 
surroundings. Since the staff started a 
week before the students returned, 
Dave's first week was also relatively 
quiet. When the students returned, 
however, the pace quickened. But Dave 
finds his workload interesting and 
challenging, 

One point that Dave appreciates 
about working at Redeemer is the 
Christian atmosphere. “Working with 
fellow colleagues who have the same 
faith committments is a refreshing 
change.” His Christian walk also 
changed recently because Dave trans- 


"Working with Christian 
colleagues 
who have the same faith 
commitments is a 
refreshing change." 


ferred his membership to Community of 
Meadowvale C.R.C. in Mississauga. “I 
feel like I’m part of a body of believers 
(at Community). Fellowship from that 
church has opened my eyes to my faith.” 

On another personal note, in June of 
this year Dave is getting married to 
Malanie Dryfhout, whom he met while 
attending young people events. "I'm 
looking forward to being married.” 

Dave has this advice for the students 
at Redeemer, “Basically the thing is to 
listen to God's call, no matter how crazy 
it may seem.”"@ 
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CAMPUS LIFE 


ITEMS OF INTEREST TO THE STUDENT BODY 


by Mike Zwiep 

It is winter. Roger cannot tell the differ- 
ence between his frozen breath and the 
cigarette smoke from the Player's Light 
that he allows to dangle in the sub-zero 
vacuum. He steps into his rental sedan 
and tries to muffle a chronic cough 
brought on by years of smoking. For a 
brief second, Roger worries that he is 
getting cancer but when he reads the 
reassuring warning label on the cigarette 
box, he relaxes, realizing that Player's is 
looking out for guys like him. 

Before driving out of the empty 
parking lot, Roger looks at the paper he 
has placed on the dashboard and notices 
that there are three sevens in the address 
that Lonestar had quickly jotted down. 
Roger knew that this mission was very 
important because Lonestar had put the 
onus on renting a good sedan. 

A lone snow flake tries to make a 
three point landing in a soft drift in the 
powdery white landscape, but alas, the 
effort of the frozen fragment of precipita- 
tion is futile as a blue sedan careens 
around the corner of the winding Re- 
deemer driveway. Roger kills the snow 
flake in mid-flight and slides into the 
college parking lot 

“This is Black Crow, over. Lonestar, 
do you read me?” Roger nervously 
glanced around, cognitively aware of the 
Redeemer students that passed through 
the entrance doorway into the academic 
building. 

“Black Crow, I read you. What's 
your derivative?” 

“I’m on school property. All I need 
is clearance to go ahead and find out 
which student activities are going on for 
January 96.” Roger listened for a reply. 

“Black Crow, go ahead!” 

Roger pulled his “Scoper” disguise 
on, got out of his sedan and walked into 
the school. Within a few minutes, Roger 
had gathered enough information to find 
out that there had been a Hi-Priority 
concert the night before. After talking 
with Winona and Jeannette, who fell for 
his disguise, he discovered that there was 
a scavenger hunt coming up tonight and 
that on Thursday, January 11th there 
would be intramural bowling. Roger 
couldn't believe that he had found out so 
much about what kind of activities were 


Events Search with Roger 


happening. Wow, he thought, this is a 
really awesome place! Roger decided to 
take a break in the college cafeteria when 
he suddenly spotted a Time Out an- 
nouncement sheet on the wall. Sauntering 
up to the sheet, Roger noticed that more 
activities had been planned, most notably 
a Spiritual Retreat for the weekend of 
January 12th to the 14th and a banquet for 
Saturday, January 20th. On top of this, he 
saw that the Student Life Department 
from Redeemer had organized a trip to see 
the Toronto Raptors and the Vancouver 
Grizzles in the SkyDome on January 25th. 

Using his communication set, Roger 
relayed the information to Lonestar. As 
he finished the transmission, a Professor 
wearing a bow tie and a Michael Jordan 
jersey strolled by and smiled at Roger. 
From photos he had studied in his 
background research to this mission, 
Roger realized who the instructor was and 
avoided any suspicion by telling the 
Professor he was receiving his Omni daily 
digest report. 

Roger was too nervous to keep up his 
disguise and decided to quit while he was 
ahead, but before he could make it to the 
exit, he was cornered by Nancy Hartholt, 
an employee of Student Life. “Stop!” she 
called. Roger panicked while sweat 
started to soak through his “Scoper” 
disguise. He needed a cigarette badly. 
“Listen,” she said, unaware of who she 
was talking to, “there is a Coffee House 
on Tuesday, January 16th at Carrington 
Place and a Blood Donor Clinic on 
January 31st that I want you to know 
about. Hey, you don’t look well.” 
Suddenly Roger’s disguise fell to the 
floor as he reached for his Player’s Light. 
Now he had no choice but to confess that 
he was an undercover detective, trying to 
find out what was going on at Redeemer. 

“I work for Lonestar,” Roger 
admitted. 

Nancy shook her head in sadness. 
She felt sorry for Roger and made a deal 
with him. “If you donate blood on 
January 31st, I won't tell the College that 
you got in here.” Roger suddenly pulled 
out his pack of Player's and chucked it 
into a nearby garbage can. 

“Just think,” Roger exclaimed, “if it 
wasn't for these stupid cigarettes, | would 
have become a better detective. 


Dorm 22 Rules 


In response to the abhorrent article 
entered in the CROWN by the boys of 
Dorm 23, we, the Women of Dorm 22, 
would like to refute some of their claims 
and present some grounds for you to 
consider us preferable. Hope you enjoy 
these 22 + 2 reasons! 


1. We don’t need Lysol cans in our 
basement. 

2. We keep a// our cups in the cup- 
board, rot in our gym bags. 

3. We can always identify what comes 
out of our oven. 

4. Our 2 Johns don’t smell. 

5. We actually go to the foodstore to get 
our grocerics. 

6. We don't have to walk any great 
distance to get orange juice, except for 
when ours mysteriously disappears. 

7. We won the Christmas Dorm Deco- 
rating Contest. é 

8. Weare a multicultural dorm and love 
it! 

9. We appreciate Monet because we 
understand it. 


10. We know how to make icing. 

11. When we sing along with our radios 
we don’t crack anything. 

12. We know that “Bach” isn’t just a 
way to clear your phlegm. 

13. We have 4 music majors. 

14. Our basement doesn’t flood. 

15. Contrary to popular belief, our 
candles aren’t used for scary purposes. 
16. We believe that romance and 
chivalry aren’t dead. 

17. When we steal food, we’re much 
more subtle. 

18. We know how to pronounce subile. 
19. We know that Outrageous is a 
shampoo and a state of mind. 

20. We have better things to do than 
cook for you. 

21. We have a recipe for apple crisp. 
22. No one here is related to Fenton 
Hardy (who the heck is Fenton Hardy’). 
23. We don’t need to put in our names 
(and someone else's twice) to complete 
our list, 

24. and our CROWN articles are defi- 
nitely more creative!@ 


Hi-Priority in Concert 


by Kevin Van Geel 

On Monday night, Mike Zwiep and I 
went to the Black Box Project. It was 
good, Two guys got up and rapped. 
They rapped about some good things 
about Jesus. Then they sat down, 

Next, the beautiful and vivacious 
Sonia Reid sang some wonderfully 
composed songs by various Christian 
contemporary musicians. Her voice 
exploded in the high ranges that no male 
could ever dream of singing. 

She sailed through the five pieces 
with the smoothness and grace of a 
dolphin. Sonia definitely outclassed 
Keiko and the other killer whales in Free 
Willy and Free Willy II. She looked better 
than the Bluenose on the back of a bright, 
shiny dime. As she walked down the 
stage, we clapped for her. 

Suddenly, dry ice caused fog to 
billow forth from the backstage. Ryan- 
the mouth-piece-of-the-whole-operation- 
McKenna stood before the crowd of eager 
onlookers while the amazing light show 
began. He expertly introduced the main 
act: Hi Priority! 

Greg Ross, Trent Coleman, and Grant 
Gunnink blocked my view of the smoky 
stuff that was coming out of the metal 
black box-things in the Black Box place. 
The crowd cheered. They cheered some 
more. Then they got real loud. No one 
could hear me yelling at them to get out 
of the way except for the person beside 
me who moved up a couple a rows for no 
reason. I mean, I took a shower before I 
came, The quality of the crowd’s cheers 
showed that it was a place where every- 
one knows your name. 

As the rappers stood on stage, the 
lights and smoke envelopped them with a 
sudden eeriness never before felt at 
Redeemer College. But I was comforted 
with the thought that it was only Greg, 


Trent and Grant dressed in their hip-hop 
clothing. Their skill was evident right 
from the beginning, with songs like One 
Life, Swinging From the Family Tree and 
Headed to the Top. 

Then the serious side of the concert 
snuck in, Grant, the soundman, costume 
director, three-stringed guitarist and lead 
singer, sang The Poison and Lost Brother. 
It was great. They were interesting and 
made you think lots. 

At that point in the concert, Christy 
Ton and a friend of hers appeared back- 
stage, trying to anonymously decipher the 
number of attendees of the Project. 
Unable to count the number of people, 
they returned to class while the com- 
pletely successful concert went on. 

Back to Hi Priority. Grant and Trent 
did a good job with their cues. Grant 
knew exactly when to tell Trent to hold 
the note for him to start singing. As they 
began the next round of songs, I was 
completely knocked out by the audience’s 
reactions. McKenna was up and dancing 
and pretty soon everyone was clapping. 

It was good, 

Like the saying goes, all good things 
must come to an end. They finished the 
final song of their last set to the sound of 
a roaring and cheering crowd. The encore 
featured Trent and Grant rapping their 
version of Awesome God to the sounds of 
Greg Ross on vocal percussion. He made 
sounds with his mouth that I had never 
heard before. All in all, the concert was 
great. I believe it was quite tragic that so 
many people from Redeemer didn’t come 
out. 

We just wanted to say one thing. 
Great way to start the new year guys. 

Remember, Our God is What? 
Awesome! 

Okay, that’s two things. 


Campus Life for Campus Life 


by Kevin VanGeel 

Just last month, I tried something new. I 
tried to keep score at the men’s basketball 
game. And when I say tried, I mean tried. 
I had fun and had the correct score on the 
board by the end of the game. Later that 
same month, I was asked to keep score 
for volleyball and to keep track of the 
stats for another basketball game. Why 
not? I’m always up for something new. 

Now let’s go back a little farther in 
time, to September, let’s say. I had never 
been away from home for longer than a 
month when I left Grimsby, Ontario for 
Ancaster. Destination: Redeemer 
College, dorm six. 

I met a whole mess of new people 
(too many to mention), saw some old 
friends (too few of whom remembered 
me), and lived with six great guys 
(Danny, Daryn, Kelvin, Phil, Walt and 
Caleb). 

Now it's September ninth. The first 
week of school has just finished and I’m 
at Canada’s Wonderland. | just met the 
greatest girl in the world. A few weeks 
later we were going out. Another new 
experience, 

I could go on. First set of exams, 
second semester. Not to mention all the 
firsts that happened when I was still a 
young boy. Do you remember the first 
time you had to eat broccoli? What about 
the first time your mom put spinach in the 
lasagna? The first time your favourite 
team won the Stanley Cup? [ still 
remember the first time I was in the 
hospital. Well, other than my birth day. 
That's a lot of memories. 


Currently, I’m going through another 
new experience. | just moved back home 
after being “on my own.” After experi- 
encing campus life for a semester, I 
decided it would be better for my grades 
to move back to Grimsby. No offense to 
anyone here at Redeemer. 

There are some advantages to this--I 
won't have to worry about anyone that 
isn’t related to me walking in on me in the 
bathroom. And some disadvantages--the 
leash my parents had way back in grade 
twelve is again around my neck. My 
laundry will be done for me and I'll 
receive homecooked meals, but I'll have 
to chop some wood for the fireplace and 
do the dishes once a week again. 

I guess this proves you can’t have the 
best of both worlds. 1995 was a great 
year (except for the Blue Jays tradegy). 
The Philadelphia Flyers made the playoffs 
again, New Jersey won the Stanley Cup, 
the Atlanta Braves won the World Series 
(after many fruitless years) and Toronto 
got the Raptors (and beat the Orlando 
Magic). 

| just pray that 1996 is as good and 
maybe a little bit better than 1995, There 
will be new experiences hitting us left, 
right, and centre. I hope we will not loose 
our focus for the year, whatever that may 
be. If we continue to pray to God for help 
and try our best to spread His Word and 
love to others I think we will all be okay. 

I hope to see you all with big smiles 
for the whole year as you continue to read 
my articles and as we swim in Redeem- 
er’s new indoor pool (sorry Nancy) in 
1997 
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SPIRITUAL AND DEVOTIONAL LIFE 
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by Trent Colman 
What's going on at the Toronto Airport 
Vineyard? Why all the manifestations? 
How has God touched your life since 
you've been to the Airport? Many 
people have been asking me these and 
many other questions in the past year 
since I first visited the converted South- 
east Asian Trade Centre on Atwell Road, 
one of well over 800,000 people to do so 
in the past two years (that is a cumula- 
tive attendance, making me six of well 
over 800,000 people). Since Thursday, 
January 20, 1994, when renewal first 
exploded in John and Carol Amott's 
Etobicoke church, people have come 
from all over the world to meet with 
God in a special way and to receive 
what the British press dubbed the 
Toronto Blessing. Baptists and Angli- 
cans, Pentecostals and Presbyterians, 
black, white, Asian, rich and poor alike 
have come to the meetings which have 
run every night except Mondays for the 
past two years. 

From what I have experienced in my 


~ QUR CHRISTIANITY 


B The Blessing of the Fathers Love 


own life and from the change I have 
seen in other people’s lives, there is no 
doubt in my mind that this renewal is a 
genuine, sovereign move of the Holy 
Spirit who is preparing the Bride of 
Christ for the return of the Bridegroom. 
God the Father is revealing Himself to 
people not as the stern, condemning . 
Judge who will zap you when he sees 
you with your hand in the cookie jar, but 
as the passionate, loving, Abba Father, 
our Daddy, who loves to play with His 
kids, who holds His little ones in His 
arms of love when they hurt themselves 
or are afraid or feeling lonely. When I 
first went to the Toronto Airport Vine- 
yard in November of 1994, we had to 
drive through a mild snowstorm travel- 
ling both there and back; the first 
snowfall of the season. That night, God 
revealed to me how much we are like 
the snowflakes--no two alike, yet cach 
one beautiful, perfectly and exquisitely 
carved by the Master’s hand. Until that 
time, I wasn't satisfied with who I was 
and I wished God had made me differ- 


Deserts and Oprings... (Psalm 24:6,7) 


by Angela Dekok 
“As they go through the valley of Baca, 
they make it a place of springs; the 
autumn rains also cover it with pools. 
They go from strength to strength, till 
each appears before God in Zion.” 
_ + Harry Lewison 

Has there ever been a time when you 
have experienced spiritual dryness? 
P you are going through such a 
tim now. There are not any 
major crises or problems shaking your 
life, but there is little joy in your heart 
and instead of moving forward, life 
seems to have come to a standstill. You 
may feel that you are in a spiritual 
desert, and instead of the water of life 
that God promises, there is only what 
appears to be a wasteland without any 
sign of life. Your soul may be thirsty, 

_ but at the time there does not seem to be 

any relief in sight. You may-want so 

_ deeply for Jesus to fill your life so every 
facet of your being relfects His love and 
glory, and may desire to be actively 
growing spiritually in the Lord, but to 
you there just seems to be little evidence 
of the fruits of the Spirit in your life. 
And so you may become discouraged, 
frustrated, angry or depressed, unsure of 
what to do or where to go as you look 
about your spiritual wilderness, uncer- 
tain of what direction to take with no 
water in sight. Life seems like an 
endless stretch of desert; you are thirsty, 
and worst of all, God seems so far away! 
You feel alone and your tears are 
unnoticed, 

Sounds quite depressing, doesn’t it? 
Some of us have never really experi- 
enced spiritual dryness, but there are 
many of us who have. | know I have, 
and it is painful, The people of Israel 
also knew, They went through their own 
desert wasteland, their own Valley of 
Baca. 

Baca in Hebrew means weeping. 
On their way to the Temple in Jerusa- 
lem, the Jews of Jesus' day often had to 
pass through arid stretches of land on 
their pilgrimage, and these stretches of 
land were long and hard on the weary 
travellers. They often had to stop for 
rest in places barren and devoid of any 


water. You see, before they arrived at 
their focus destination, the Temple-- 
which represented the presence of God-- 
they had to experience times of diffi- 
culty and dryness, 

What did they do when they en- 
countered desert wasteland? They could 
do one of three things: 1) they could 
have become discouraged ,.given up and 
turned around; 2) they could have sat 
down for days on end only cryin | 
frustration and anger at the lack of water 
and refuse to move on; 3) or they could 
see the arid places as an opportunity for 
spurring them into action and could dig 
for water. The first two options did not 
achieve the Israelites’ goal, the third one 
did because it allowed them to find the 
water needed to quech their thirst so 
they could move on, give them strength 
and eventually arrive in Jerusalem. 

It appears that the Israelites that 
dug for their water were undaunted by 
the enviroment around them and perse- 
vered with a positive and hopeful spirit 
and found what they were looking for 
because they searched: they made ita 
place of springs. A spring welling up in 
the middle of the desert! As a result, 
their digging served two important 
purposes: 1) it provided them with the 
water necessary to give strength for the 
jourey and 2) it provided others coming 
after them to drink and thus have 
strength for the journey. It is quite 
wonderful when you think about it: the 
loving labour of some people resulting 
in the refreshment and renewal in the 
lives of others . . . a trail of springs and 
pools through the desert. What a 
marvelous display of God’s power! 

You see, that is the way it is also in 
our spiritual lives when we experience 
times of dryness. If we look at the 
examples of those Israelites, we can do 
one of three things: 1) become hopeless 
and turn around; 2) give in to despair 
and become immobilzed in the desert; or 
3) adopt a faithfilled attitude and see this 
adversity as God's opportunity to work 
through this situation for His glory and 
our good and to be tools in reaching 
others. By this third option, | mean to 


ently, but then I realized that God made 
everyone unique to show His glory, just 
like in the snowflakes. 

The second time | went to the 
Airport was for the First Anniversary 
meeting on January 20, 1995. At this 
meeting, a member of the ministry team 
prayed over me for worship ministry, 
something I had never considered 
before. Although I could sing well, my 
instrumental skills were very modest. 
That night, as this person prayed for me, 
I felt such a surge of power go through 
my body that I could not withstand it, 
and my whole body went limp and I fell 
to the floor. This wasn’t the first time 
this had happened to me, so it wasn'ta 
big deal for me, but about forty-five 
minutes later, all the people lying 
around me started laughing like a pack 
of wild hyenas. The first thing I thought 
was “Lord, I’m thankful for what you've 
done in me tonight, but please don’t 
make me laugh!” All I can say is that 
God has an incredible sense of humour. 
As soon as | had thought that thought, I 
burst out laughing. It was as if God was 
tickling me. If you've ever been tickled, 


‘you know that the harder you try to stop 


laughing, the harder you laugh. Well, 
that’s the way it was, and I felt ex- 
tremely embarrassed when I saw my 
friend standing over me telling me it was 
time to go. 

Anyhow, the fruit of that night was 
incredible. A week after all of this 
happened, I was listening to a Vineyard 
worship song on.a new CD, thinking 
how I'd love to be able to play that song, 
even if it took me three months to learn 
how to play it right. I sat down at my 


keyboard to figure out all the chord 
structures, the timing, and all that 
musical stuff, but the moment my 
fingers touched the keys, whoosh! God 
took over, and | played the entire song 
perfectly! Since then, my piano playing 
has improved ten thousand percent, and 
God has given me a heart for worship, a 
heart to praise Him with music. I have 
also received further strenghtening in 
my spirit from subsequent visits, along 
with many prophetic words of encour- 
agement. 

My advice to anyone who is curious 
is to go to the Second Anniversary 
meeting on Saturday, January 20, 1996 
at the Atwell Road Building. If you 
don’t know how to get there, please ask 
me. (Perhaps you could even bring me 
along because I don’t have a ride yet!) 
I’m sure that God will touch you some- 
how and you won’t regret having been 
there. 

What’s going on in Toronto is an 
expression of God's love for His church. 
He’s breaking down dividing walls 
between races, nations, denominations, 
and economic levels. He's bringing 
healing to the hurting and he’s bringing 
the prodigals home. He’s placing His 
passion in the hearts of His people--a 
passion to seek God’s face and will and 
a passion for the lost and the hurting. If 
you go to the Airport, don’t go because 
you want the experience of falling over, 
weeping, laughing, shaking, roaring like 
a lion or crowing like a rooster, go there 
to receive a renewed passion for God in 
your spirit. It’s all about the blessing of 
the Father’s love in our hearts poured 
out to those around us.@ 


accept our circumstances as they are and 
to dig to find the water of life, which is 
always there but because of our human 
nature we don’t always see it and so a 
little searching is required. . 

And God will empower your efforts! 
He promises that in His word when He 
says “I will never leave you nor forsake 
you.” God will not let you stay in that 
desert time. He promises that He will 
bring you through your Valley of Baca, 
He won't leave you there! God loves 
you so much that He allows periods of 
desert wandering in your life so that you 
will not rely on yourself or your circum- 
stances, but depend completely on Him 
to lead and guide you through it. And 
your spiritual dryness is not outside His 
control. His is still sovreign. Jesus 
hears every one of your cries, sees 
everyone of your tears and cries with 
you, understands every thought and 
feeling you have and feels with you, and 
strengthens your feeble hands and weak 
knees and refreshes you with His love. 
He is closer than you think! He has 
allowed this time in your life not to 
break or hurt you, but to bring healing 
and to mold you into His image so that 
His love can shine through you into the 
hurting lives of others. Rest assured that 
though it may not seem like it, God does 
have a purpose and a plan. You can find 
joy and life in the wilderness, for the 
springs God allows you to discover to 
replenish your thirst are used by God to 
replenish the lives of others . . . God 
uses even the dry periods of our lives to 
bear fruit and touch the lives of those 
around us. 

So, you can either allow your 
spiritual dryness to bring you down in 
defeat, or you can resolve that through 
Christ's power, you will let nothing 
stand in the way of a faith that will 


result in victory, contentment and joy in 
the Lord despite the circumstances. God 
does answer prayer. There are all kinds 
of miracles in people's lives but we 
don’t always hear about them. God will 
act for you if you will turn your life over 
to Him and keep your faith strong and 
your eyes on Jesus. Our Saviour has 
compassion for all who turn to Him. 

When we have problems, pressures 
and stresses we can be so inclined to 
concentrate on them. We let them 
occupy all our thoughts instead of 
turning our attention to the Lord’s love 
and power. When in the midst of 
unhappy and barren conditions, resolve 
to fill your mind even more frequently 
with the truths of God’s Word and His 
promises to you. Prayer is the tool 
required to find the springs in the desert, 
to become connected with Jesus, the 
Living Water and Source of Life. 
Remind yourself that this too shall pass, 
and as you go from spring to spring, God 
promises that you will go from strength 
to strength to complete the journey. 
Reaffirm your belief that God is your 
strength and shield. 

Jesus will not fail you. If you 
believe that He has the answer to your 
problems as you go through the desert, 
you will experience many new blessings 
along the way for which to praise God 
And you will come to a place of renewal 
and growth, of being planted by the 
streams in which you will bear fruit in 
season and where you leaves will not 
wither. God is faithful, and there is 
nowhere we can go that God has not 
been there before us. We walk always 
in the shadow of His presence and His 
care until at the end of our lives, we 
shall see Him face to face and perhaps 
truly understand the reason for these 
times in our lives, @ 
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THE YEAR OF 95 


How have you grown or 
changed? 


What advice can you pass 
on to others? 


What events do you wish 
you could replay? 


How has God walked with 
you this past year? 


What will you remember 
about 1995? 


REFLECTIONS 


continued from page | 


Fortunately, I have also met people whose acquaintance 
‘and friendship have enriched my life and given me a lot 
to think about 

| spent my summer working at Scott Mission Camp, 
a camp for underprivileged kids, and | met a lot of 
interesting people. The kids with whom I had the great 
privilege of working were challenging, usually frustrat- 
ing and always fascinating. Kids such as Matthew (who 
was a young Aaron Harnden) and Shaun (who was more 
annoying than you could possibly believe) and others 
really touched me, not because they were cute or fun to 
be around, but because they had histories. They were 
real people with real problems, some of which were 
more awful than I could ever imagine, but they were 
surviving 

I also had the great privilege of working with some 
fantastic people, some of whom I already knew. I think 
about the people that I had as co-counsellors: Krypton, 
Chewy, Tonka and Teflon (real names withheld to 
protect the innocent) and wonder at the faith and 
determination that they exhibited through some very 
trying experiences. I look at what some of the other 
counsellors had to put up with and I can see their 
reliance on God. I can also remember the potential with 
which God gifted that group of people and I reflect on 
our attempt to fulfil that potential. The names that I will 
remember from 1995 are not Harris, Chretien, Simpson 
or Bemardo, etc., but Tonka, Shamrock, Jabber, Chewy, 
Kotter and Lego, etc. 

1995 was also the year that I started my final year at 
Redeemer College. In some ways, it was the close of 
another chapter of my life which will not be completely 
done until after some revisions this semester, however. 

I became an RA for the first time in September and 
continue to enjoy the effort of putting up with the 
idiosyncrasies of a bunch of teenagers. Of course, 
anyone who says that they are living in a better dorm 
than I am is quite simply mistaken. 

1995 will be a year in which I tried new things and 
took on new challenges. Some of those efforts were 
dismal failures, some partial flops and a few were even 
successful endeavours. 

All in all, | would not go back to 1995 and redo it 
for all the money in the world--it was far too much 
work. But! will always value the experiences that | 
gained and the people that I grew to love. I have 
already forgotten some of the really important things 
that happened in 1995, but I suppose that history is not 
really about the major events that change the world, at 
least my history is not. My history, my reflections, will 
always be about the individuals that touched my life 
personally, about the things that changed me. So | say 
good-bye to the old and I look forward to the things that 
God has in store for me in 1996 with fear and 
trembling. @ 
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DRAMATIC CHANGE IN 
PURSUIT OF EDUCATION 


Joshua Vriesema 

1995. Year of war, famine, and civil strife. 1995 
has seen the wars of Chechnya and Bosnia move 
into the new year of 1996. The Russian 
government is on the verge of becoming 
communist. Canada has experienced a 
fatal wound which may sever the 
country down the centre. But before 
you stop reading this article, be- 

cause of its negativity, I must say 

that 1995 was also a year of 

growth. Canada as a country has 

been working hard under the 

guidance of Prime minister Jean 
Chretien to make Canada a 

more international country. 

The Prime minister has been 

on a number of campaign 

trips selling Canada as a 

country that is open to new 

idea and industries. 

For me personally, my 
life has changed dramati- 
cally. I was forced out of 
my home town of Wyo- 
ming, Ontario in pursuit 
of what may prove to be 
an education. | had to 
Jeave a town of two 
thousand people, many 
of whom I knew by face. 

I had to say goodbye to 

my Sunday School class, 

and tell them that a new 
teacher would be teaching 
them the next week. 
Thankfully, this new teacher 
is much more capable than I 
am, and the class now knows 
more than I could ever teach 
them. I said goodbye to 
friends and told them that I 
would see them at Thanksgiv- 
ing. Since then we have 
learned to communicate by 
email, and we correspond on a 
regular basis. 

The year 1995 was also a year of” 
progress. I was able to graduate from 
Lambton Christian High School in 
Sarnia. There I learned how to think and 
arguc in an intelligent manner. The person 
who had the most influence on me in that 
school was Mr. Harmen Vander Meulen, Dr. 
Vander Meulen’s father. One of my favorite 
things to do in class was to attempt to baffle my 
teachers. Sometimes it was possible. I also spiritually 
progressed. Through the faith given to me by Christ, | 
did profession of faith. Most of my family and friends 
were in attendance. I am thankful for the guidance of 
my church consistory and especially my minister, 
Reverend Ken Benjamins. 

The meve to Redeemer was to say the least an 
interesting experience. We asa family were up early, 
that means before 9 am. My brothers and I had one last 
wrestling match, in which I as the oldest brother won. 
Just before I left, my youngest brother quietly asked if I 
would be home before Thanksgiving, I said yes, but it 
never occurred, Then my father, mother, and I jumped 
into the car and went to my grandparents in Dresden to 
pick up the couch that has graced my grandmother’s 
living room for nearly two decades. She finally spent 
the necessary money to buy herself a new one. This 
couch is now part of my dorm's decor. My grandfather 
told me more or less to succeed at college because he 
never had the chance to do so himself. 

Redeemer College has given me the chance to 
expand and cultivate some of my interests. Photogra- 
phy, singing, acting, and building stage sets are among 
some of my hobbies. I have not lost my love of kids and 
therefore | am part of the Wednesday Kids Club group. 
Academically it has taught me to be more critical of the 
ideas that are presented in class. In this way I am able to 
see more of the problems that occur in the realm of 
academia because of sin. 

Through the grace of Jesus Christ, I pray that the year 
AD1996 will be a year of peace on the earth, and 
another year of growth for Redeemer College, its 
students, and I. I pray for the continuing peace in 
Bosnia, and new peace for the country of Russia. | pray 
that the tempers and wounds of the Canadian people will 
be healed and that we as a country can work together for 
the good of the earth that we live on, Most of all I pray 
for the on going work of the church in this world so that 
more people learn about the love of Christ.@ 


INSPIRATION FROM COLLEGE COMMUN 


by Neil Houtman 

What a year. I finally finished five long years of high 
school. There were a few regrets, but not many, All 
summer, I looked forward to new friends, a new home 
and a new school. Now in 1996, I look back and review 
a year I shall never forget. 

September came along, taking its sweet time, and I 
found myself in a community of supporting and uplift- 
ing friends and acquaintances, I noticed this community 
right away, in new relationships, classes and dorm life. 
A community of believers and worshippers of one God, 
our Heavenly Father. The courses here challenged me 
in new ways, expanding my options and allowing me to 
see education in a new way, These courses were fun, 
enlightening, and reflective of my faith. 

I found friends here that I can talk to like I have 
never before been able to do about deep, mature, 
religious topics, friends that could have good immature 
fun and be responsible about it. 

The most important feature of my life in 1995 is 
the relationship that has developed between my God and 
myself. The college community here has really inspired 
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me and I find that God is working in my life. I see His 
greatness in so many new aspects of my life and the 
world: in the stars, the snow, relationships, friends, 
professors, and this list could go on. I see more of a 
plan for my life and J see that He has control. There is 


an answer behind every question, even if it is not 
obvious at this time. 
I have also developed a better appreciation for 


family and friends since coming here. There are people 
in my life or have been there with me in the past year 
that have really helped me, but I don’t always say thank 
_ you to them--people who have encouraged me in my 
writing, talked with me, listened to stresses and prob- 
lems, confided in me and provided for me. These are 
u people who I have had good times with, played cards 
with and walked with, they are people who have helped 
me stop and told me when to go, and they are people 
who have helped me with God. In this new year, as I 
look in the mirror and see you all standing there behind 
me, | would like to say thank you and may God bless 


_ this year, and your lives in it.@ 


NOT A BREAK IN TIME 


by Walt Haveman 
New Year's Day 1996 has come and gone, I have 
successfully broken all my New Year's resolutions 
and I have to say that right now, it does not 
really feel like a new year, U2, in their song 
New Year's Day, sings that “nothing 
changes on New Year’s Day” and this 
line, for me at least, successfully 
smashes the conception that on New 
Year's Day everyone can forget 
about 1995 and begin with the 
clean slate of 1996. New 
Year’s Day is in fact a fixed 
point in our busy lives where 
we can stop and look back at 
the previous year and look 
forward to the new year. 
So what did happen in 
1995? Well, the 
Bosnians agreed to a 
peace plan, and Israel 
and Co. continued their 
trek toward peace 
inspite of the assassi- 
nation of Yitzhak 
Rabin. Canada came 
close to being 
Quebec-less and here 
in Ontario, we elected 
anew government 
which is giving many 
people much to talk 
about over morning 
coffee, and in Dunnville, 
true to form, nothing 
happened. (Or did Bick’s 
Pickles close down?) | 
guess to sum up 1995, I 
would have to say that it 
was a year of change on the 
world scene, the national 
scene and also my personal 
scene. 
Nineteen-ninety-five marked the 
year that I began my post-secondary 
education at the elite Redeemer 
College-University in Ancaster, Ontario. 
I distinctly remember how last year at 
this time I was desperately trying to write a 
paper for History OAC on how the Irish 
Republican Army was harming the Catholics in 
Northern Ireland rather than protecting them like 
they claim. The nightmare of high school ended in 
1995 as it gave way to the glorious assent to college life. 

I can still remember my first week of college--when 
I began to experience the advent of dorm life and 
college classes. I remember meeting my R.A., Mr. 
Danny Bird, as he stood in the kitchen with the I-wish- 
to-be-many-miles-away-from-here look in his eyes as I 
shook his hand. I remember sitting in my first class, 
glued to the chair, as a man with a whole pile of letters 
behind his name talked at me. 

Getting into the college life was enjoyable as I met 
people who I would see or live with for the next four 
months, although it was overshadowed by the realiza- 
tion that my Mom was no longer around so I would have 
to make my own bed--I never could figure out that sheet 
with elastic in the corners. Probably my worst memory 
was the first night when I climbed in bed and realized 
that Redeemer beds are not made for the vertically 
enhanced among us--in fact, | had to sleep with my head 
in one comer so that I could lay flat with my feet 
stretched out instead of jammed against the wall. 

All in all, I must say that for me, 1995 was a year of 
incredible yet enjoyable change. The transition from 
high school to college was enjoyable. However, the 
only thing I have to say on a negative note about 
Redeemer is that the classes have gotta go! 

Thus 1995 was a year of change in every area of 
life: world, national and personal. Probably when I am 
old and gray, I'll find myself sitting on the porch of my 
house (a mansion, of course!) in the moonlight, with the 
sounds of U2 floating through the air (U2 will probably 
be considered classic oldies) and I will tell my young 
tee pearls of wisdom as I reminisce about the year 
1995, 


ASPIRE TO ACHIEVE 
REALISTIC GOALS 


by Tim Lyon 

The year of our Lord Nineteen Hundred and Ninety Five 
in retrospect seems like a daunting year to comment 
upon, There have been many events, from the Quebec 
Referendum to Smashing Pumpkins’ new album, the 
tragic slaying of pacifist president Yitzhak Rabin and 
Greg’s birthday all make up a huge interwoven memory 
to which we attribute the simple title of the calendar 
year 1995, As I stop to sip at the fountain, | wonder at 
the amount of things which I alone did, and then the 
scope of world events, many of which I cannot remem- 
ber. These recollections cause me to ponder why each 
individual item springs to mind; what is the significance 
of each? Am | trying too hard to remember events, or 
do these stick out because they are truly consequential? 

In terms of my own personal life, they are all 
significant. | do not yet need a passport to enter Que- 
bec, | am pleased with the deep lyrics of a new double 
CD, another pacifist world changer has been exposed to 
the media (a sad martyring) and | should have sent Greg 
a birthday card. 

On a national scale we have chosen to remain 
unified, but the referendum exposed that it was a close 
call. Do we have what it takes to keep Canada unified 
as a multicultural and bilingual country? Take into 
account our treatment of natives and other minorities: - 
are we truly devoted to the eclecticism which accounts 
for Canada’s rich diversity? 

Internationally we are working towards goals for 
peace and developing trade agreements to help ourselves 
(economically) and other countries in a number of ways 


, Now that I have touched on that issue of economics. I 


believe I am hitting on a deeper issue which is a useful 
tangent. 

There have been government spending cuts in every 
province, but Alberta’s Ralph Klein stands out asa 
Premier who has fairly successfully balanced his 
provincial budget. Now we have Mike Harris, the 
friendly family fiend working himself into a frenzy, 
making spending cuts in Ontario. The reactions to 
Harris’ actions have not been varied, nor terribly 
positive, Surprise, surprise . . . those very people who 
voted for him have the most reason to fear his changes. 
What then did they vote for? The Canadian family man 
with radical schemes for redeeming citizens to a better 
system? That flavour was certainly apparent in his 
expensive campaign tour. 

We are missing something vital: kryptonite. In 
order for Harris to follow through on his promised 
reforms and satisfy at least the majority without doing 
any harm, he would have to be Superman. Now we all 
know that there is only one man of steel __. yet the 
world is full of anticipating Lois Lanes’ Perhaps before 
claiming to be capable of wearing the S-cape, a politi- 
cian should check the task list and set realistic goals. 

Looking back on '95, a general conclusion is that 
reforms should be simpler and fully accomplishable by 
the politician who proposes them. We must aspire to 
achieve in all areas of life, not simply impress others 
with convoluted language and fancy theoretical false- 
hoods, and then fail to fulfil them. This goal/ theory is 
fully applicable to the personal life also. 

In summary, it is important to be honest with 
ourselves, not only in order to do a better job in our 
tasks, but also so that we do not deceive others. Perhaps 


’ by realising that we are all failing human beings, we will 


be able to put on a happy face . . . well, that sounds 
really encouraging! The point that | am trying to put 
across is that by tricking ourselves and fellow earth- 
dwellers, we gain little more than embarrassment and 
the need for new goals (which may turn out to be 
equally unrealistic). By attempting to rebuild a basic 
sense of trust, we are striving to renew one of the basic 
building blocks of human interaction (Isa. 30:15). 

Let us enter this new year with realistic goals, 
which, coupled with enthusiasm and effort, might result 
in success. @ 
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Marakev': Island Monastery on the Volga River 


A Medley of Mathematicians: 


Department in Review 


by Kevin Vander Meulen 

Being relatively new to the department, 
I had to do some work to retrieve some 
semblance of a history of the mathemat- 
ics department. As you will notice 
quickly from the brief accounts listed 
below, the department has been blessed 
with very many different people from 
varied backgrounds. 

In the beginning (i.e. 1982), when 
Redeemer College began, Dr. Wytse van 
Dijk (a.k.a. Vince) taught four math- 
ematics courses. Ever since, he has 
continued to teach both mathematics and 
physics courses except for a few scat- 
tered years which he devoted to the 
administration, as well as sabbatical 
time. In the first two years, Vince was 
aided by part-time instructor Marian 
Masters, a teacher from HDCH (the high 
school down the street). 

A retired high school teacher/ 
inspector, Amold Tigchelaar joined the 
staff in 1983 and taught part-time until 
1989. While A. Tigchelaar worked for 
Redeemer, several other part-time 
instructors shared the teaching load: 
Robert Maaskant, an engineer with a 
Master’s degree taught for a year 
beginning in 1984; John Benjamins, a 
physics graduate student, taught the first 
two years of Statistical Methods, a 
course crossed-listed with the psychol- 
ogy department (this course has since 
been taught by the esteemed Dr. Wayne 
Norman of the the Psychology Depart- 


ment); Tom Posthumus taught physics 
and mathematics in 1987/88 while Dr. 
van Dijk was on sabbatical; originally 
from India, Dr. J. B. Selliah taught for 
two years beginning in 1987. 

In 1989 Dr. Thomas McCormick 
stopped in to teach a couple of courses, 
but he was gone again the next year. He 
has a doctorate in philosophy and is 
currently pursuing another. Also in 
1989, Murray Baker began a two-year 
term teaching a full load. Murray Baker 
(M.Div. and Th.M. Candidate), thought 
of his job here as his fent-making 
enterprise which freed him to do what he 
wanted, namely church planting in the 
Waterloo area. In 1990, Dr. Felix Lee, 
native to Hong Kong, graced the 
department with his presence for a year. 
A computer scientist, Dr. Paul Van 
Arragon taught some mathematics 
courses (as well as computer science 
courses) while pursuing his own research 
in artificial intelligence during his three 
year stay starting in 1990. 

Finally in 1991, nine years after its 
genesis, Redeemer hired its first full- 
time tenure-track mathematician, In 
fact, it hired two! Dr. Alice Metzlar and 
Lawrence Howe both worked for the 
department for more than two years. 
During her three-year stay, Dr. Metzlar 
got mafried to Ph.D. candidate David 
Horrocks. She started a family in her 
third year teaching, and her husband 
taught for a semester while she was on 


‘®” Russia continued from page 1, 


churches, The art and architecturé of the 


many churches is unique and simply 
exquisite. 

By our second week in Russia, we 
finally reached Nizhnii Novgorod, 
located on the famous Volga River. N. 
Novgorod, formerly called Gorky, had 
been a closed town (to foreigners) for a 
couple of decades; as a result, we could 
no longer rely on speaking English or 
using American funds. Thus, language 
classes began promptly--three hours, 
four days a week--and roubles became 
our vehicle of commerce. 

As part of our academic schedule, 
we also studied history, literature 
(extremely beautiful, especially the 
poetry), politics/economics and religion. 
Fridays were left open for the numerous 
field trips to museums, factories and the 
like. 

While living in N. Novgorod, we 
lived in the dormitory of the university. 
We had to get used to very primitive 
toilets and run-down shower rooms. (I 
could write an entire story on Russian 
toilets alone!) Most Russian students 
live with their parents and commute to 
school. However, there was one dorm 
building for Russian students. The area 
we lived in rotated Russian students 


_ every three weeks. As a result, we met 


many people; | still have contact with 
some of them. 

Although the academic aspect of the 
trip was extremely interesting, the 
culture and related experiences has left 
the most impact on me. 

We participated in many cultural 
events: the ballet (Swan Lake), opera, 
theatre (Romeo and Juliet) and sym- 
phony, to name just a few. In North 
America, tickets for such events are 
costly; this is not the case in Russia. A 
ticket for any one of these events cost 
roughly 3000 roubles (about 90 cents 
American). And in terms of the Russian 
people themselves, 3000 roubles is not 
extremely expensive. A few of us were 
also able to attend football (soccer) and 
hockey games. 

Russian culture is truly fascinating. 
The markets and kiosks that line the 


SEND YOUR REGARDS! 


streets, rain, snow, or sun alike, charac- 
terize Russian life. And you can get 
anything and everything on the streets 
from deodorant to fish. And there’s 
nothing like a shot of vodka to warm 
your soul from the winter cold (yes, 
vodka is sold by the shot, as well as the 
bottle--you don’t get more Russian than 
that). 

And if it’s music that you like, the 
Russians have that too. I spent numer- 
ous nights, too many to remember, 
sitting in a tiny dorm room listening to 
my Russian friends singing old Russian 
folk songs with the help of a guitar 
(which everyone could play). It was so 
great that I never grew tired of hearing 
the same songs every night. I learned 
Russian card games, jokes and cuisine 
through my new found friends. And the 
warmth and friendliness of the Russian 
people! 

The final three weeks of the trip 
were spent in St. Petersburg, one of the 
most beautiful cities I have visited. We 
spent two of the three weeks there 
participating in various service projects. 
I taught English to students in grades 10 
and 11 as well as first-year university 
students. This was a challenge well 
worth taking! 

During our final week in Russia, we 
once again became tourists. We lived 
with Russian families and toured the 
cities’ museums, churches and streets. 
We went to the circus and, of course, to 
the famous Winter Palace, now the 
Hermitage Museum of art. 

I could go on as the memories are 
vivid and the stories endless. 

What struck me the most upon 
returning to Canada is our North Ameri- 
can affluence and complexity--I longed, 
and sometimes still do, for the simplicity 
of Russian life. Simplicity breathes 
understanding and understanding, 
appreciation. I look forward to the day I 
will return, % 

It truly was an experience of a 
lifetime and I encourage anyone and 
everyone to think about taking such an 
experience, whether it be to Russia or 
any other country. 

Carpe diem! 


As you read this, Heather De Haan is experiencing Russian life as a 
participant in the Russian Studies Program, Heather will be studying in 
Russia until the middle of May. If you have some time, I’m sure she 


would love to hear from you! 
Her address is: Russia 
603 600 


Nizhnii Novgorod 

23 Gagarin Avenue 

Nizhnii Novgorod State University 
International Services Office 
Heather De Haan 


or e-mail her at: 
wagler@wagler.kis.nnoy.su 


pregnancy leave. Lawrence’s doctorate 
was conferred in 1992. He resigned in 

the summer of 1995 in order to pursue 

missions in a part of the former Soviet 

Union now known as Kyrgystan. 

In 1994, Dr. McCormick returned to 
teach some courses part-time and is 
currently still enjoyed by students, 
especially in the new Math 101 course 
which he developed. 

Kevin Vander Meulen, joined the 
department in 1994, and is left holding 
the reins of department, Following in 
the steps of Lawrence Howe, Kevin 


became Dr. Vander Meulen after 
finishing his Ph.D. work during his first 
summer on staff. Considering the 
variance in the careers described in this 
brief survey of the department, Kevin is 
wondering what God might call him to 
do next. Perhaps he should think about 
getting a doctorate in philosophy or 
getting married and raising a family, or 
obtaining a Master's of Divinity, or 
doing missions in some exotic country, 
or maybe, attempting to break the 
department longevity record of Dr. van 
Dijk.@ 
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firt Review of 


Consider 
the 
lilies... 


by Michelle ter Haar 

Considering was not the first thing on my 
mind at the opening of Consider the 
lilies .. . by Art Major, Diana Mostert. 
When I entered the Redeemer College 
Art Gallery I was invited to meander 
through an installation of pebbles, slate 
and various organic snatches of nature in 
which very delicate wood block prints 
had been arranged. In complete contrast 
to the serenity and even majesty that 
many will no doubt be greeted with as 
they experience this exhibition, my first 
impulse was to run through and around 
the piece, calling out to people to come 
and see what I had discovered. The 
initial effect this exhibition had on me 
was to fill me with an almost 
intoxicating excitement for art making 
and the nature presented to me. Once 
this wave of enthusiasm levelled out, I 
was then able to consider and to 
experience the quiet beauty of Mostert's 
celebration of creation. 

It is at this point of quiet 
contemplation that the subtleties of a 
very carefully considered composition 
come forward. Mostert has chosen 
delicate lines and colours to remind her 
viewers of created beauty. Shades of 
greys, greens, pinks, muted yellows and 
blues offer a context for quiet reflection. 
With this installation, Mostert uses 
pebbles to caress portraits of fragile 
flowers, their delicateness being further 
accented by heavy, square, slate frames. 
In a long and narrow rectangular space, 
Mostert has constructed a gently winding 
pathway set in a pebbly ribbon. The 
pebbles rise up in places to support, on a 


slightly upward tilt, eight framed wood 
block prints. All of the pieces are 
printed in moss-green ink which is given 
texture by the subtle interaction of black 
ink. As the prints are not very large in 
size, they require a very interested 
viewer to walk slowly and even to kneel 
down to experience the more subtle 
nuances of the prints. 

Mostert's compositional choices in 
her prints are again, well considered and 
successful at strengthening the impact of 
her images on the viewer. Especially 
well designed and crafted is the wood 
block print entitled, Jack-in-the-Pulpit, 
the second print of a series of two. Life 
and energy emanate from this print in the 
way that the flower's leaves push through 
the boarder of the print and in the way 
that they curve and swell in a three 
dimensional illusion. 

Mostert is to be congratulated for 
a superbly presented exhibition and her 
inventive use of a gallery space that is 
full of so many awkward limitations. I 
think that it would be intersting to 
display this installation in a space in 
which natural light could be a greater 
factor, or in which a greater contrast 
could be made between darkness of the 
surroundings and a full luminance of the 
piece as a whole. 

Consider the lilies . . . opened at 
8:00PM on Tuesday, January 9, and 
continues through January 20, 1996. I 
encourage all to accept Mostert's 
invitation to consider the lilies. The 
experience can only serve to enrich one's 
life. @ 


by Vaughn Gowling : 

I got Pirates and Graphics for Christmas 
Ah, Christmas break. Aside from other 
more spiritual benefits, there was at least 
two consecutive Tuesday nights watch- 
ing movies, free from scholastic guilt. I 
am also glad to report that neither Toy 
Story or Cutthroat Island were disap- 
pointing and provided great although 
different forms of cinematic entertain- 
ment. 

I have this feeling that most of you 
have seen Toy Story. I just wasn’t to 
thrilled about going to see another 
Disney kiddie movie but | went anyway. 
I was very wrong about my assumption 
that this movie was just for kids and I 
was surprised about how much I enjoyed 
it. I mean, I enjoy a well-designed, 
visually exciting computer game as 
much as the next “X”er, but I didn’t 
think I could enjoy a story told in that 
medium. I should have known better. 
Pixar, the computer animators responsi- 
ble for the Joy Story magic, also pro- 
duced a couple of computer animated 
shorts that you may have seen in the last 
few years before the feature presenta- 
tion. One about the trials of two desk 
lamps and a ball and another which 
explores the romantic needs of a snow- 
man in a glass snowball. Both of these 
were hilarious and now, teamed with 
Disney, how could I have thought that 
this movie would be anything but 
brilliant? Tom Hanks and Tim Allen are 
only two ofthe many stars whose voices 
bring the toys to vibrant life. With their 
vocal and characterization skills it would 
be easy to see how Hollywood may 
catch on to this style of film making. 
Will it ever totally replace the live 
action film as we know it today? I doubt 
it. There will probably always be a need 
to identify with those on the big screen 
in order to enjoy movies. So until the 
technology improves, computer 
animations will continue to resemble 
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Raoul’s Review 


animations. And as entertaining and 
realistic as these animations are, having 
personal sympathy for them could be 
difficult outside of the comedic style. 
But boy did they ever make me laugh! 
The fun in Toy Story is for all ages and 
you should invest some of your O.S.A.P. 
and see this movie really soon. If you 
need more of a nationalistic incentive, 
remember: Disney now owns the rights 
to the Mounties’ image and they are 
setting up a permanent studio in To- 
ronto. 

Cutthroat Island, however could 
never have been filmed in Toronto. (I 
know. Lame seaway.) Filmed mostly in 
more tropical climes, this movie stars 
Geena Davis as a pirate’s daughter who 
must battle her uncles and race them to 
her father’s hidden treasure. This movie 
takes the term “strong female lead” to 
new heights. It was no surprise to me 
that I could not remember the male 
lead’s name for the longest time. Mat- 
thew Modine does an admirable job but 
this movie is about the exploits of Geena 
Davis’ character. It is also no real 
surprise that I cannot remember her 
character's name. With all that action, I 
am surprised I can remember my name. 
Pirate Geena breaks a prisoner (Modine) 
out of the stockade and blows up the 
prison during their escape. She then 
blows up most of the town and most of 
the vessels in port. Later on she blows 
up her one uncle’s island hide-out and 
her other uncle’s ship. The effects and 
the seamless stunt-work are stunning, 
but do not be fooled. This movie is 
primarily about things blowing up. 
Secondarily, this movie is about swash- 
buckling pirate Geena who does some 
great work to make this movie entertain- 
ing. If you enjoy the genre of the pirate 
movie as I do then you will enjoy 
Cutthroat Island, although it is probably 
too much action and not enough pirate 
intrigue. 
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The Velweteen Rabbit: 
The Greatest Show on Earth 


by Jes8sica “Player Four” 
LaCasse 

The Redeemer College theatre depart- 
ment has staged yet another miracle - 
The Velveteen Rabbit, directed by Thanh 
Campbell. This completely unbiased 
reporter witnessed the show staged twice 
in the Black Box, and at hundreds of 
public schools... Would you believe one 
hundred? Would you believe several? 
Alright, would you believe two? The 
efforts of Director Thanh and Assistant 
Director Sara Weber were of course 
noticeable, not to mention extraordinary. 
Assisted backstage by Roxanne Kootstra 
and Vaughn Gowling, the show went off 
without a hitch. The actors, in costumes 
designed by Thanh and sewn by Emily 
Dix of primary and secondary colours, 
filled the stage with movement and 
sound, delighting the very young, and 
the not-so-young. The set was painted 
by Alan Groombridge in primary 
colours, giving the stage the appearance 


of a children’s bedroom. Also of note 
were the extra-large props, making the 
actors seem like little kids. While all 
the actors put on a great show, full of 
life and energy, there was one actor in 
particular who did a marvellous job. 
Fifteen-year-old Erin Goheen (daughter 
of professor Mike Goheen) definitely 
held her own as the Velveteen Rabbit, 
especially in a group of mature first and 
second year Redeemer students. She 
didn’t seem at all intimidated, and felt 
just as comfortable in her little experi- 
ence as did the actors with years of 
experience behind them. Kudos should 
go to her for a job well done. Not to say 
that all the actors didn’t work hard and 
let it show. The cast of six took on 
multiple roles, headed up by the “ring- 
master’ lead narrator, Josh Vriesema. 
Altogether, the show was playful, fun, 
and pleasing to the inner child, not to 
mention a great chance to take a look at 
one’s childhood all over again.@ 


Y The Hudsucker Proxy - with Tim Robbins, 
Jennifer Jason Leigh and Paul Newman. I 
know. It sounds stupid. But this near fairy- 
tale look at mid-century corporate power 


games will have you laughing to the bank. 
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SPORTS AND ACTIVE RECREATION 


Cross-Training with the Athletics Editor 
JUST DO IT! 


Redeemer Athletics: 


The Past, The Present, The Future... 


Redeemer has had great athletes, over- 
coming obstacles, championship teams, 
dominating dedicated fans, blood, sweat 
and tears You only have to glance 
up at the banners in the gymnasium or 
look at the plaques in the athletic area or 
even just listen to the squeak of sneakers 
on the gym floor, the sound of the 


volleyballs spiked to the hardwood and 
the weights banged around the weight 
room. These sounds echo victories--of 
the past, the present and the future. 
1996 brings more opportunities for 
Redeemer athletes to excel, but before 
we look to the future, lets take time to 
remember some of the past.@ 


by Brian 
Zeitsma 

The men's 
basketball team 
finished the first 
half of the season with a record of four 
wins and two losses (4-1 in league play). 
The team was led by the high scoring 
trio of Jeff Bakker, Ray Ouwenhand and 
Dave Ellsworth. Brian Zeitsma and 
rookie sensation Walt Haveman round 
out the starting five with Dan Dopko, 
Dale Paas and Mike Zwiep forming a 
strong bench. The season opened with a 
tip-off tournament at Eastern Pentecostal 
Bible College where the team was 3-0 
with victories over Eastern Emmanuel 
and Heritage. A home victory over 


HOOPS R US 


Eastern put the team at 4-0. A close loss 
to Medaille, from Buffalo, followed by 
another loss to Emmanuel at Emmanuel 
rounded out the first semester. The team 
is scheduled to play seven league games 
(3 at home), not including the play offs 
(at OBC), and another exhibition game 
against Medaille in Buffalo, Royals’ 
centre, Jeff Bakker is in France for 
second semester, however Grant 
Gunnink, Mendelt Hoekstra and Arthur 
Elles will be welcomed additions to the 
team. Under the guidance of Coach 
“Sparky” Cahill, the second semester 
promises to be exciting and competitive. 
Be sure to catch the Royals playing 
some hoops this semester! @ 
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by Aaron Harnden 

Domination defines the Royals’ hockey 
team of the late 1980s and early ‘90s. 
Like the New York Islanders and the 
Edmonton Oilers, this was a dynasty that 
was flooded with stars. But like all good 
dynasties, players age, move on, and the 
team is left to rebuild. Such was the 
case for coach Ralph Luimes, three 
years ago, Luimes realized the team 
was back to its cyclic beginning; that of 
rebirth. He handled the infancy of the 
team with great care. His leadership 
introduced many of the players to the 
game of hockey, and yet as all good 
leaders should, he let each individual 
player unfold his wings and develop his 
own personal skills. The team struggled 
and faltered, often falling flat on its 
face. There was the 18-1 loss and the 
humiliation of the Calvin series. How- 
ever, there were also highlights that 
included tournament victories, This 
developed confidence in the players, and 
the team was able to mature. 


HOCKEY: THAT WAS THEN, THIS IS NOW 


Last season, the team’s talent pool 
grew, and under the guidance of Leo 
Paone, the team gained respectability. A 
tie with Calvin College and a win in the 
Bible School tournament were such 
examples, As skills became honed, the 
team had much to look forward to for 
this season. 

Although much work is to be done 
before the playoffs, Redeemer College 
has now become a legitimate threat. 

The addition of forwards Steve 
Burlingeri and Hank DeJonge have fit in 
nicely with a revamped defensive unit 
that has only allowed ten goals in its last 
six games. Two of those games in- 
cluded shutouts from very solid 
goaltending by Shane Barneveld and 
Jacob Boer. The team boasts an 8-4 
record and sits among the league lead- 
ers, 

Redeemer now has a good combina- 
tion of youth and experience which 
should hold well for the future. @ 
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The Leftist 


by revce (Chris Cuthill) 


Every holiday season I take the oppor- 
tunity to revisit Kapra’s masterpiece, 
It's a Wonderful Life. True, it is a 
terribly sentimental piece which seems 
to deify the American spirit, but I 
would be lying if I said I do not love it. 
This year as | was watching, | was 
particularly intrigued by a particular 
character who I had never taken much 
notice of before. He is the man who 
pushes the evil old Mr, Potter around 
on his wheelchair, and although this is 
the extent of his involvement in the 
film, I began to realize that he is just as 
guilty as the crippled villain. He 
watches Potter steal the eight thousand 
dollars from Uncle Billy, and says 
nothing. He watches George beg for 
money from the banker tyrant (redun- 
dant statement) and stands silent. Does 
this make him as guilty as Potter? 
Does his inaction implicate him in the 
crime? 

I believe absolutely that the hottest 
places in hell are reserved for those 
who, ig times of moral dilemma, 
remain neutral. I am afraid, however, 
that neutral apathy seems to be the 
overwhelming characteristic of the 
Western Church. In many ways, the 
Church has lost a vision for the future 
and a full understanding of the King- 
dom. We have been incorporated into 
the God’s historical plan and are made 
bearers of justice and the Gospel, yet 
we remain in captivity to the cultural 
values of Western society--of selfish 
materialism and the myth of individual 
responsibility. What we need is a 
renewed vision for the world--for social 

action and His redemptive mission. 
Jesus calls us out of our passivity and 
conformity to the ideals of modernity. 
He calls us to share His concer for « 
justice in all areas of society, and to 
actively work towards the liberation of 
all men from forces of oppression. 

God not only expects but com- 
mands us to be advocates of justice, 
committed to fighting for the poor and 
the weak in the political and economic 
arenas. It is simply not enough to 
passively accept the unjust structures 
by pacifying the victims with charity-- 
we must seek to change those systems. 


The View from the 


Middle... 
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Before Christmas, Preston Manning 
sought to impeach our Prime Minister. 
Not only does the Reform Party irra- 
tionally seek to treat government 
handicaps by amputating all its limbs, 
the Party can not seem to keep straight 
which side of the 49th parallel it lives 
on. In Canada we remove governments 
by a much simpler (and therefore 
cheaper) process. It’s called a vote of 
non-confidence and if Reform had more 
seats than those afforded by the western 
protest vote, it could remove Cretien 
tomorrow. Preston will have to sacri- 
fice the social programs outright rather 
than bleeding them slowly into oblivion 
if he plans to replace the Canadian 
political system with the American one 
he keeps referring to with admiration. 

Sid's take on the Airbus scandal 
was a little skewed, the problem was 
not politicians interfering in what 


: 


"the Redneck" 


The call to justice is central to the 
mission of the Church, but this justice 
is not rooted in the political structures 
of either the left or right. The mission 
of the Church is not to create new 
government structures, Both the left 
and right operate on the same assump- 
tions--that by dethroning the existing 
powers, they will establish justice, but 
in the end, they only offer a new form 
of oppression. Yet having said this, we 
cannot claim servitude to a Jesus who 
loves the poor with one hand and 
advocate demagogues who slash 
support to the needy with the other, 
We need a Church which has a clarity 
of vision, a clear understanding of His 
mission, and an astute criticism of the 
philosophical structures which define 
Western society. 

We must prophetically oppose the 
self-seeking, individualistic and materi- 
alistic values of our secular society, 
but we have no authority to speak out 
against these things as long as they are 
central to the lifestyle of believers, 
christian businesses, and the Church. 
It was the great abolitionist, John 
Brown, who, upon being sentenced to 
death, eloquently reminded the court- 
room that if he had fought for the rich, 
his efforts would have been rewarded as 
an act of God. Since he had instead 
sided with the persecuted and despised, 
his punishment must be death. How 
greatly this man of God understood the 
mission of the Church. He knew that in 
following the Gospel, he would be 
condemned and hated by the powers of 
Christendom so inebriated by the 
prevailing beliefs of the day. In the 
same way that we can look back with 
arrogant hindsight and say with com- 
plete unanimity that slavery is wrong, I 
believe we will look back at iT Eee Fats 
present age and see equally evil injus- 
tice which the Church is supporting its 
silence and allegiance to Western 
thought. 

In the next few columns I will be 
exploring some of the ways in which 
the Church has forsaken its mission by 
its silence and lack of discernment. As 
we pursue our own versions of the 
American Dream, we are more often 
than not, pushing around a corrupt and 
dying ideology. We are gainfully 
employed by Potter, but as I will 
evince, it may be time to quit.@ 


with Sid Ypma 


Do You Remember Free Trade? 


In the 1988 Canadian election, the 


central voting issue was the issue of 
Free Trade, The Torries promised that 
this deal with the United States would 
be beneficial for Canada, while the 
other partics talked about how this deal 
would be the demise of Canada as we 
know it. According to the Liberals and 
the NDP, our country was on the shoft 
path that would bring us to the United 
States, that is, to become the 5Ist state. 
It has been over seven years since that 
election and we are still uniquely 
Canadian (though some might argue). 
This leads to the question, “Has the 
Free Trade deal taken our country into a 
downward spiral?” My answer to this 
question is “No,” and here’s why. 

Our trade with the U.S. has in- 
creased immensely since that time, as 
has theirs. Numbers from the Globe 
and Mail last month state that our 
overall exports were $14.1 billion 
higher than they would have been 
without Free Trade. Since 1989, and I 
quote from the Globe and Mail, “the 
U.S. propensity to import from Canada 
has been 22% higher than the U.S. 
propensity to import from the rest of the 
world (before 1989, it was equal).” The 
Globe and Mail goes on to report that 
American investment levels in Canada 
are significantly high considering the 
proportional economic differences 
between the country. 

I don’t doubt that there were those 
who were hurt by the deal. Certain 
companies may have lost out, but the 
increases by other companies and 

~ groups cannot be ignored. Another 
argument I’ve heard is that a number of 
small businesses lost out in this deal 
and it is only big businesses who can 
thank such a deal. While it is true that 
the increases are most notable in the big 
business world, the small business 
world has adapted. The types of small 
businesses that are more successful are 
those that can adapt to a more open and 
global society, knowing what is in their 
realm of possibilities. 

This is what the Free Trade deal is 
a small part of. It is a deal showing 
which direction the world is taking, 
Deals such as this will become the 
model for much wider and open trade 
deals between countries world wide (as 
we can see with NAFTA). This is a 
reality that we all need to deal with. No 
longer can we think in terms of small 
independent countries who don’t need 
others, we need to understand that the 
only way to be successful in this 
changing world is to find better ways of 
relating with each other. This is what 
Canada and the U.S. have done and 
they should be proud to be examples 
for the world. 

At the current time our country still 
ranks at the top of the poles as one of 
the best countries to live in. That's 
something to boast about and we can’t 
say that have we taken on Americanism 
since the Free Trade deal. We are still 
uniquely Canadian and.are successfully 
keeping it that way. We need to have a 
broad perspective when making deals, 
just as the Torries had in 1989, This is 
another example of how our govern- 
ments are not always making bad 
decisions. I would like to commend 
our former government for having some 
vision of good for our country.@ 


should have been a business decision, 
but greedy and insecure business 
people trying to play at politics. Air 
Canada, run by business people operat- 
ing at an arm’s length from the politi- 
cians, was looking for a new fleet of 
planes. Of the bids the Airbus made 
the most sense for, Air Canada’s 
primarily domestic service. The money 
paid to the politician(s) via a lobbyist 
or two was apparently to ensure that if 
Airbus was not chosen by the business 
people, then the politicians would step 
in to over-rule the choice. That was not 
necessary and the politicians and 
lobbyists walked away with five 
hundred million dollars without lifting 
a finger. . If only business people would 
curb their greed and have more confi- 
dence in the worth of their products 
maybe they would not interfere with 
politics. It would save both them and 
the Canadian tax payer a lot of money 
and headaches.@ 


TAN( 4ENT 


David Koudys 


This semester, like most nightmares, 
started quiet and calm. 

“In the beginning . . .," (the first 
day back to school) I sat down and 
filled my schedule book with items 
such as when essays are due, when | 
have tests and exams, what readings | 
have and when they need to be done, 
and other miscellaneous items that 
would make my semester progress 
smoothly. I wrote down birthdays, 
anniversaries, events, and get-togethers 
where I have to make my presence 
known, I even booked time in for the 
CROWN, kidsitting, my job, my friends 
and family, (and even scheduled time 
with the girlfriend, but that’s a story 
unto itself.) 

The nightmare arose, however, via 
this little known and very often seen 
thing called procrastination 

Now let me tell you that procrasti- 
nation has been part of my life for a 
long time but not this semester. No sir, 
I was going to exorcise that demon 
right out of existence! Starting January 
1, 1996 (not necessarily a New Years’ 
Resolution, mind you, for I ceased 
making New Years’ resolutions in °95, 
which, of course, is yet another story) 
procrastination and I were at odds. The 
vilest enemy I have not known and 
were it a tangible, physical, and 
graspable entity, | would have grasped 
it, physically pummelled it, and thrown 
a bunch of tangents at it until it begged 
for mercy and then... and then... |] 
would do it some more until it was 
gone to the outer regions of my life 

As said earlier, with the best of 
intentions I started this semester. Not 
even the second week back and already 
I feel this schoolwork ethic slip away. 
It ebbs like the receeding tide leaving 
me high and stranded on the shoals of 
unfinished homework, unwritten essays 
and undone problems. (Oh, maybe | 
shouldn't be writing this because some 
of my professors might think I’m a 
slackard . . . .) 

What happens is that my mind tells 
me | have plenty of time to play catch 
up. “Ach laddie, ya got all semester ta 
do da tings ya needa do, doncha 
know!” (My mind takes on a unique 
Scottish tinge when I think to myself, 
but you didn’t need to know that.) 
Then, halfway through the semester 
when the work is piled higher than the 
national debt and I still can’t get it 
through my thick skull that I should be 
doing something about it, I think, “Ach 
laddie, I canna do dis, jus’ do whacha 
hafta do ta get through.” This, in case 
you're wondering, isn’t necessarily the 
best approach to your scholastic 
endeavours. 

Mike Harris might be able to get 
the debt under control by slashing 
everything to the bone but when it 
comes to schoolwork, just doing the 
bare bones will give you a superficial 
understanding and, more than likely, a 
superficial mark to go with it. 

This, to me, is the nightmare. Not 
only am | wasting umpteen dollars on ~ 
this kind of approach to post-secondary 
education, I am wasting my professor's 
time, as well as my own. Besides 
which, if I want to procrastinate, there 


* should be infinitely cheaper, as well as 


Sunner ways of doing so, 

The bottom line is that the road to 
success isn't paved with procrastination. 
Procrastination just leads to failure.@ 


CRO Wen 
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MISCELLANEOUS 


Oh How the Times Are A Changin’ 


by Scott Zyistra 

When was the last time that you 
threw out a pair of socks? Up until 
yesterday I could not remember if or 
even when I chucked out a pair of 
socks. Yesterday was one of those 
days for me I guess. I had just 
returned back to school after 
having an enjoyable vacation 
with my family when it hit 
me. I had received fifteen 
pairs of socks (or thirty single socks for 
those in Math 101) from my mother for 
Christmas and I decided that I would get 
rid of those socks which did not live up 
to even my mother’s standards. (I don’t 
know if you know my mother, and 
frankly it doesn’t matter if you do, all 


L’Espace: 

p ° 

by Tim Zuidema 

What is it? And why must it be filled? 
Space is something that transcends age, 
and if this wasn’t here it would be on this 
page. 

Cartoons, ads, and articles could fill this 
void, 

but as we haven’t any more, I hope 
you're not annoyed. 

A definition of space I will not provide, 

I don’t feel like it now and I have my 
pride (or not). 

My goal has been achieved, so what 
more to say? 

Bonne chance mon ami! Have a wonder- 
ful day 


Anyone wishing to write an 
article, draw a cartoon, submit a joke, 
or do something else creative or witty 
for this page would be in my debt. 
Dorm #35 would love to make you 
supper, and if they don’t, perhaps we 
could talk to dorm #5. Either way I'd 
be a happy fella, so if this interests 
you, let me know. Your humblest 
page editor - Calvin Hiemstra 


Quotations 


compiled by Calvin Hiemstra 


"I look fat in that picture, . . . Oh, that’s 
not me!" 
Mary Ellen Wood 


"| have no conscience." 


Glen Sikma 


"Which muscles are the calf muscles? 
The ones that go Moooo ... ." 
Terrilyn Hergott responding to a 
query from Nicole Innes 


"I can't see you giving birth?” 
Lynne Talsma to Danielle Huinink 


"You gotta write this down because you 
are as blonde as | am." 

Natasha Edwards-Hatfield 
"If | wasn’t so modest I'd take off my 
shorts.” 


Amanda Wilms 


"Am | a free show here?" 


Suzanne Zantingh 
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that is really important for 
the reader to know at this 
point is that when I was in 
high school, I had to 
change my socks at least 
twenty times before the 
bus finally stopped in 
front of my house.) 
Finally, after much 
SOLE searching, I 
narrowed down my sock 
search to three single socks. In a wanton 
moment of emotional blisslessness, I 
proceeded to throw these three kin into 
their inevitable sin bin of destiny. “Why 
me?” I asked aloud as the sad footwear 
crashed into the trash. (I would like to 
proceed further, but I feel as though it 
would be better to spare the readership of 
the gory details.) 

Why did I throw out those three 
socks? To be completely honest, even | 
don’t know. All I know is that the times 
are a changin’ .@ 


Top 10 
Reasons For 
Being a Guy 


Compiled by a cross-section of 
Redeemerites 


10. We sleep in our broeks. 

. We can pee standing up. 

8. We get to be blue instead of pink. 
7. We like girls. 

6. We can’t be “queen of the furrow”. 
5. We make better noises. 
4. 
3, 
2 


\o 


Five minutes or less. 
We don’t. (M ) 
Attitude--we don’t believe that 
biological garbage. Be a man! 
1. They may know when we’re turned 
on, but we know when they’re cold! 


OLOONIEO 


Give a loonie, buy an ad. 
Sell for just a loonie. 


"| thought she had taken off her hair and 
was washing it!" 
Amy Innes 


"Listen little miss milk-aholic. Maybe 
you should just ration your milk!" 
Laura McCabe 


"You make me want to pee." 
Willow Bouma to Judith Cooke 


"I gotta go--my buns are going to burn." 
Laurie Purves 


"I have absolutely nothing in my head." 
Nicole Dykstra 


"Henry DeKorte can close my office door 
anytime!" 
Female staff member to lunch group 


"Early Christians adamently refused to 
let their sons enroll in the church... uh . 
.. army," 

Prof. Payton HIS. 322 


COLLEGE HUMOUR AND EXTRAS 


compiled by Suzanne Zantingh and Calvin Hiemstra 


What did you feel like the last 
time you looked In a mirror? 


"A coffee." 
Marcee Groen 


"A card." 
Emily Merrit 


"Some curtains." 
Caleb Deboer 


"A Kinder-surprise," 
Ben Stapper 


"Lunch." 
Devon Paul 


Fred Dreise 
"I can’t remember so I'll just say a 
binder." 


Sarah Dix 


"A political science book." 
Shawn Cuthill 


"Some groceries." 
Mike Glockner 
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Glendale Motors 
Touchless Car Wash 


407 Wilson St. E. Ancaster 


"Cinnamon gum and stamps.” 
Dana VanDoorn 


"Textbooks." 
Carlos Nishimura 


"A candy worm." 
Heather VanStarkenburg 


"Panty-hose." 
Terrilyn Hergott 


"Sweater." 
Sarah Weber | 


"An Elton John CD.” 
Carolyn Eygenraam 


"Joe Hardy." 
Mike Zwiep 


For the sake of those who re- 
sponded to our question this week, we 
must confess that for an attempt at 
humour, the original question has 
been slightly altered. The original 
question was: “What was the last thing 
you bought?” ‘ 
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10% off a — 


repairs to 
Redeemer 


Students! 
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